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in her redundant fondness to speak of the evening before. When she came to his apartment, the servant there fold her, she was coming with a letter to her. While Caelia in an inner room was reading an apology from her husband, that he had been suddenly taken by some of his acquaintance to dine at Brentford, but that he should return in the evening, a country girl, decently clad, asked, if those were not the chambers of Mr. Pala-mede? She was answered, they were, but that he was not in town. The stranger asked, when he was expected at home ? The servant replied, she would go in and ask his wife. The young woman repeated the word "wife," and fainted. This accident raised no less curiosity than amazement in Caslia, who caused her to be removed Into the inner room. Upon proper applications to revive her, the unhappy young creature returned to herself, and said to Caelia, with an earnest and beseeching tone, " Are you really Mr. Palamede's wife ? " Caslia replies, " I hope I do not look as if I were any other in the condition you see me." The stranger answers, "No, madam, he is my husband." At the same instant she threw a bundle of letters into Caelia's lap, which confirmed the truth of what she asserted. Their mutual innocence and sorrow made them look at each other as partners in distress, rather than rivals in love. The superiority of Caelia's understanding and genius gave her an authority to examine into this adventure as if she had been offended against, and the other the delinquent. The stranger spoke in the following manner:
" Madam, if it shall please you, Mr. Palamede having an uncle of a good estate near Winchester, was bred at the school there, to gain the more his good-will by being in his sight. His uncle died, and left him the estate, which my husband now has. When he was a mere youth he
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